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THE DAILY
SHORT STORY

Apples Were Ripe.
gy DOROTHY DOUGLAS.

(zapyright, 1819, by the McClure
Newspaper Syndicate.)

VELYN roamed aimlessly, but g]'r':k' h&:ﬁ 1;hl h:;g:rtlr::. hl‘::: E’::;
with  exceeding enjoymentd, gy pom  but In spite of myself [

through the lavely Long leland
road, She hoped her destination
would be the Nassau ptatlon and
thence by trafn back to the eity, but
Evelyn'e country jaunts dld nol al-
ways lead her In the direction she
fancied she wos going.

On this particular Saturday after-
noon In late September she was any-
where but near the Nassau station.
[velyn was not, however, aware of
Ihis fact nor of anything suve the ex-
Ireme’ freshness of the alr and the
Joy of belng away from tho pmall of-

I was very/lonesome after my nica
trother-indaw hsd reiurned to the
mimy aviation fleld. 1 cent-Baby Baba

vpinck around” that wretched border
town walting for my husband to come
back, just as Jim, Jr. had prophesied
| wonlud do.

Would I bave stayed In that lome-
some uncomfortable place had Bob
lipem oft on ordinary business? Cer-
teinly not, | elmply couldn't go north
end leave the other woman and mY,
lusband in the same vicinity!

Whon 1 put the case plainly Lo my-
velf it seamed so absurd! I hated my-
self for leing {anglod up In & vubgar
sex trigngle. T had never dreamed of

fice on Broadway, wheve she read nu-
merous storlcs by authars ind authors;
In the making., Eucl Samrday, as it}
rolled along in the summertime, found:
her far fiom Groddway ol sometimes
too far in the Heart of the copntry for
her own safety. On more than ono
neoasfon elie had been forced by the
shides of nighl to beg 4 nleght's lodg-
Ing In the nearesl farmliouse,

Evelyn nlways reservod o time be-
{ween Saturday aftérnpoy and Mon-
oy morning for herself. During the
wook she was, as on edlor, at the
seck and eall of any ong who chancod
into the office, and so cvery weok-ena
aho gave lo her awn company and took
fer tramps alone. It wai thus that
ihe managed to slip into her olfico
shair Mondey maernlugs with a clear
vision and eyes unwearied and checks
fresh with the color of new life.
ou “greul big beautiful sun,” ‘she
whimslenlly romarked fo. the crimson
piall that was slowly climbing down
oehind the tregs; 'vou seim to have
Just-dashed across the eky today, and
vel | suppose you have really taken
your leisure Evelyn heavod u sigh,
lur this was Sunday evening and the
next morning wonld have to see Iu-r,i
il her desk heaped high with manu-}
seripta. .

Bho wad swinglog past an n.'(:!:.'mll‘
I whieh (e spples were red amd ripe
wtil casting theie (rulty fragrance into|
lier hungry senses,  Evelyn couldn’t
remember ever Noving  wanted  any-
thing in the woy of food: se much as
she winted some of thoso rosy ap-
ples, 1

Desire liarnesaed to physical ubil—i
Ity temptad her to loap over the fenca |
nnd pllfer her cholve from the orch-;
ard just as any small, wngry boy
would do, but conseienco bade her|
procesd farther aud perliups securs|
her npples honestly from o furm }lu11d.|

Lvalyn was rewnrioed for her hon-|
srable’ infontions by seeing o sign a bit|
{arther on which stated that apples
weres fop &als, mnd she ‘pranced jo¥-
‘ully through a dilapldated 'pathwoay
avorhung with grape vines to a Bhuck-‘

|

ngly unkempt but curiously charming
rottage.

Sha knocked in vain on the paintloss|
ipor and finally with an onladylika|
rehemence,  However, therp was noj
‘esponse, anil Evelyn's desire for np--
Jles only Increased with the diffieul-
¥ of procuring aome,

Discouraged, she sturted awny, but
14 sho passed the odorous erchard sho['

locided to help hersell and leaye pay-
ment for what #he took.

She selocted six beautles, pondered
1 moment oy to their selling price and
{ook a G0-cent piece from her purse,
rummaged among notes, powder pulls
unid numerous fominine nppirtenances
nntil she dlscovered an' ermnt hand-
kerchief. Into this she put ber money,
and with a short bit of string secured
it to the branch of an apply tree—one
that woull citch the eye of the farm-
o whan he should return o his ram-
shackle cottage

sMunching contentediy. at an apple.
Evelyn continued her  way along the
road, and in the course of time arrived
back in the clty and at her small .'lparl-l

munt, the rent of which hud been
ralsed 1o A shocking heighl only the
day beforo. ]

It was during Lhe month of Novem-
ber—Evelyn rememberad woll the day
—thai she recefved a splendid story
from one of the newer writers, .

Y“He may have been struggling for
years and years," thought Evelyn, “but
hig name 18 only creeping alout maga-
tine circles now.”

She had not forgotten the incident
it the apples, because her bruin sel-
iom erased any of her wonderfo
itehings of country rambles; Thoy
rere all yery precious to bur and this
itory. coming from the pen of a vivid |
wriior gave Hvelyn o fieres hunger
ior the days of A summer pnst.

Ehe knew, of course, that tho author
of the story was just ons of the dalnly
wccessories to & good story—fhat flnd-
Ing of fifty cents in a handkerchiel
fied to the branch of a tree, It had
béan brought into the story ns ome of

o quaeint expericpces of one who
Iwelt on the broad country road.
' Bo unnsusl was tho cointldence of
mr?ll..ld]e mometit of her own having
Iritted into this stranger's story and
lhnt' very story having comg [nio her
own editorinl hands that Evelyn was
tempted to carryon the olier side of
ha tale. She wanted to dish inlo
y taks a truln for Glen Cove and
'lhe ramshackle coltage, (lud the young
Mthor seated before a fire with his
plpe In hls mouth dreaming of mwore
stories, fall madly In love wilh him and
happy ever after,
stead of that Evalyn diclated a
- mopt edltorial letter to John Cutstone
telllng him that his story wis charm-
Ing and offering him §160 for it. Sha
‘added also that she would bo Intereat-
in mesting him should he be in town
@ near future,
. Bo'John Catstone was in (own in
the near future, In fact, he took the
~ fint tral out of Glen Cove attor he
motored down to the village post-
234 got his Istler from Evclyn
editor of the “Bosst”™

| plane which nmde me weep most bit-

!in time that he had only three minutes

that, the bride of Bab Lorimer could
pousibly have to llv: through an ex-
perience of that kind, Bob had loved
me hecanse 1 waa intellectual and ed-
rented, he saldi Asa girl, [ had béea
what 14 usually destribed ay “spirit-!
ual " And Bob had pretended to adore
that in ma, |

After [ was marel sl T was shocied |
tg fnd myself faling from my plane
of hgh |iving and hish thinking, And
Wy own  hogband was  pushing me
down, Chrough him | was that o com-
won  creature—Kath-rine  Mliller—
could touch my pers:inal happiness!

1t was unthinkably It Wos a Su-
prema’ msnlt of my life!

Undoubtedly the glrl wng a moron—
I beautiful widult femsie with th mind!
of a girl o7 12 yeurs, She and I wero
ny differont s darkns nnd davlight,
tthe way ignorant and passionate, 1
wak edursted and 1vserved. T com-
pared myself to her with smug satis-
[netion, Doubtless every jealous wife
Laz done the same tuing

Tha werat of my huits was not thal
which touched my personal pride, Il
wos Bob's fall from hig own high

terly, 1 bad always held my Bob o
I'e quits superlor Lo the ordinary vul-
gar pulls of sex. .My worst horror
whe the poasibility that the girl might
pdd my lusband o iier conquests and
drag bin down! Bve, if he no longe:
leved me |'didn't want 1o sen bim de-
praded to her leyell

That was & maternal feeling. 1 sup~

pose. In wifely love of the fineat
yind, there is alwoys this maternal el.
ement.. |

I ragid tor a day 22l a nisht over,
the ha:d condition which I could nou
control. | collected ldeas enough (o]
ke o large book. It's proper title|
wiight have Leen “Other Women Hus-|
brods,  And Its theme the sad fact)
that woman are themeelves to blame|

j rather fancy that it mll womes |
in gemerai blume me.—wives Invarl:|
ally blame husbands for every upset)
of the matrimenlal ¢+ Adam has al-|
weys been scoffed at, but he was
right when he “put it cuto the wom-
ar,” 1 selleve, Any fermaneni re-|
furm In tho morals of matrimony must
begin with women tieinselies, i

“A unfon of women pledged to lot|
marrled men alone, would help a lot, |
1 heard Mother Lorimer say once upon
a time. !

I ratyi faney thae If &l women
wonrld seres to leave properly married
men to 11 ¢ gympathy and umlerstand-
g ol thelr respectlve spouses, the
woril would Hpa more degent plaee to
Tivie in. Weomen, when ey lecome ri-

vals are the worst enemles of e
home,

“Honor between women—is there
cuch a twng?™ T asied mysell  And

I though . that the cheipest women in|
the worly are not poor, ronged crea-
sures vho dress only with an <ye o)
aitract (he men. Ihese glls are at|
least homeat—ihey do not pltempt (o
conceal their intention. |

The cheapest women o the worll,
ere (he emugly re-pectalde women
who infest overy plaae of social sod |

busiiess 1ife ond siviy filch the|
interest of other woman's husbands
ey desire to appear respeitable and
innocent. But they nre the every-day
vampires who work suntly and unseen,
Like dopgperous discase gorms  Lhey
poieon eoclety and destroy domestic
life,

Katherine Miller was wn nvery-day
vampire. | wondered why | had ever
mude any nUempt to seye het. i

T rather boped she would elope with |
{he bandit chief, It weuld be a com-|
fert to let Don Maunuel's wite do the
rest!

|
Wll

Pt

founil somothing he thought only ex-
jsted in romantic fletdon,

“your cottage is palnfully in need
f paint,”’ was the editor's stupid re-
mark.

Y will paint it next spring” Jobn
promised. "1 was too busy gardeaiug
and writing all thesc stories thal have
been bringing me in blg checks to do
any dolling up around the place," Had
his eyes been anywhere but fixed
steadily on her, faca John wounld have
turned in surprise to ask! “And Low
do you know anyibing about my
shaek ™

“T happen (o have bean the poor city
worker who purchased the apples and
lef my beat handkerchiet—"

»By Jove, no! I bave speculated n
hundred times beside my fire as to the
identity of that qualnt wanderer, but
pever for a moment axpected—" A
wonderful blush apringing into the ed-
itor's cheeks reminded Cutstone just

before met Evelyn Moanroe, and that
even in the best of flctlon the haro
fsn't qult likely to propose on so short
an ncquaintance, “"So—f{amous a per-
son;” he tactfully finished and wateh-
od tho plush rocede unwillingly.

“You are to be the (amous one'
Evelyn said with sweetly serious eyed
fixed on the author; “your touch 15
very, very charming, A rich and
broad experience in life as you g0
along year by year should produce In
you the power lo become A writer of
the highest order.”

Il wus Cuotatone now who flushed,
but his eves did not waver from Lhe
vision that was before them—a vision
rich and broad and so wonderful as to
make the editorial office aeem a thing
of friigrance and fowers and blue
akies,

“1 nm on my way to those experi-
ances,” he snid saftly, Yand 1 am &
fairly swift runner.”

Ii;[‘he Stor;:];ady

The weoks flew pust now for Pater,
and for Mamma Palmer ond daddy,
too, For one day, near the end of the
first school torm, mamma had pulled
Peter on her lap and asked him bow
he would like o go away to_echool
with & lot of oilher boys. f

Pater's eyes got 1oo big and his

talk.
“Uncle Peter har written to me"

mouth went too far open to let him |iirezome exe

1
let him borrow you for a while, He,
lknows @ nice school for boy Just your!
nge, in Lis town, where you will get|
lots of exercise and tralning besides|
stully. You will be with Uncle Peter
ovory Sunday, ahd he wanid lo do o
lot af niee things for you." |

“Ye-g-os, mamma,’”’ Peter anawered
slowly, “I'd like to pgo—il you il
daddy and the twins just wouldn't ha
too fog away, You wonld come Lo 26
me, wouldn't you?" 1

So It wos settled, and duldy took!
Poter down lown the last Saturday |
afterncon and bought him o new supit
of knickerbockers, new “Sunday"
shoes, and & warm overcoal,

Early Bunday morning Poter went
to see Mol and Corny and the rest of
his little crowd. and promisel to write |
as often Hg he could. Whan b came
back, mamma was just saying:

“Yes, 1 know it's o wonderful thing
for him, aod 1'm grateful to Uncled
Peter. DBul—Iit's so hard to.let himn |
Eo." !
“Never mind, we'll see him goon, ang |
remembaer, 'm going to tuko him thers |
myzell, duddy answared, |
+ After dinner they all starled to the|
station.  Peter was all a-tingle when |
he climbed on the train with daddy. |

The 1ast time he wnswered mamma's
wave from the window, he thought I;L»|
saw something shiny rolling down her |
cheek, but he wasn't sure. Probubly|
It was the suniighl. And she smiled |
at him, anyhow, go everything was finc
as he started toward Uncle Poters. |
—Helon Carpenter Moore, |

(The End.) 1
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THIS is a remarkablg Sale of Winter Coats, for it embraces every garment in our
regular stocks. No special purchases or odd lots are offered, so that no matter

what you choose you may be sure it is representative of the usual Osgood standard .
of excellence. And another important feature is the fact that there is practically the

entire season left for wearing a heavy Coat assuring the fullest measure of value to

every purchaser during this Sale,

At $39.50

Fine Coats in Velours, Heather Tweeds, Broad-
cloth, Plush and Silvertone. All colors and sizes
Some have luxurious Fur collars, . Formerly.
priced up to $50.00. il

At $7950

In this group the Coats are distinguished by
their beautiful styling and fine-quality mater=
ials such as Chamelon Cord, Tinseltone, Silver-
tone, Duo-Tone, Velours, Ete. Finest Fur col
lars adorn many and the linings are rich silks
Formerly they were priced upwards to $100.

—they are unusual bargains, :

At $25.00

Excellent Coats in Velours and Heavy Cheviots
in a wide range of styles. Some with Fur col-
lars; all handsomely tailored and trimmed.
Originally priced upwards to $35.00,

At $55.00

These includ some of the most handsome Coats
it has heen our privilege to offer. Materials are
Silvertone, Silver Tip Bolivia, Velours, Chin-
chilla, Broadcloth, Velour de Laine and other
fine fabrics, Rich Fur collars and other fine
trimmings and linings are featured. Originally
priced to $69.50.

Other Osgood Coats Vajued up to $200.00
Are Propqrtionafely Reduged

Suit Sale Is
Continugd
20% Reductions

The woman who has not yet purchased her Suit will pro
it she makes her selection here. Every Suit—withg .
tion or exception—has been Yeguced 20%. Every one of the,
Jarge and attractive’ Osgood assoMwgnt is offered At this gres
saying. We can’t begin to describe thig offeringgl but i be
well worth your time to stop and look thrggh opir s##tks. This
is excellent Suit weather and there iz no dishgl#le the need in
overy woman's wardrobe for at least one fedMgg or heavy
weight suit. 7

THE SALE PRICES ARE $23.60 TO $140.00
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| Wonven IF I'VE F DAL o= T
. Gov evemymaws Now? ([ T M I [T T SAY D10 |
THIS 1S Posrmivary THE | [ 7 5 OTT . LEAyE M
| LAST e | DO THE' How | LegT N umMerakLA LAy, |1 |Youve “:r;:’;
MARKETING ! UMBRELLA AT ONE | o v couurer.| [ UMBRERLA FHIEE
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